THE  LORD’S  ACRES 


A  WESTERN  NORTH  CAROLINA  LORD  S  ACRE  FAMILY 


A  LORD’S  ACRE  HYMN 

Sing-  to  the  tune  of  “Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  foi'  Jesus.” 


We  care  for  our  Lord’s  Acres, 
And  think  of  Jesus’  way; 

His  beauty  and  His  goodness 
Grow  in  us  day  by  day. 

We  dedicate  these  acres, 

Like  fields  the  Master  trod. 

And  join  with  one  another. 

In  willing  work  with  God, 

So  serving  well  our  church  life, 
A  holy  joy  we  find; 

Christ’s  spirit  in  our  farm  work. 
Binds  us  to  all  mankind. 

And  we  who  do  in  reverence 
The  tasks  God  daily  sends, 

Grow  kindly,  just  and  helpful. 
As  neighbors  and  His  friends. 


With  Jesus’  spirit  growing. 

In  life,  like  ripening  field. 

So  serve  we  ever  better. 

To  bring  God’s  Harvest  Yield; 
And  as  the  years  pass  over— 

Like  springs  that  never  cease. 
The  Heavenly  Father’s  blessings 
Give  constant  joy  and  peace. 

Thus  be  our  work  and  worship. 
Beneath  the  open  sky; 

It  makes  the  farm  life  sacred. 
And  brings  God’s  presence  nigh. 
In  sunshine  and  in  showers, 

’Mid  flock  and  lowing  herd, 
God’s  love  is  ever  with  us. 

Who  work  and  heed  His  Word. 


Written  for  the  Lord’s  Acye  Movement  of  the  churches  in  the  Farmers 
Federatioyi  area,  North  Carolina,  by  Rev.  Dumont  Clarke. 


A  service  of  Dedication  and  a  Service  of  Thanksgiving  are  on  the  back 
of  this  sheet. 


A  SERVICE  OF  DEDICATION 
Bible  verses  for  use  in  Churches  at 
the  Planting  Season 

Pastor:  The  earth  is  the  Lord’s 
and  the  fullness  thereof ;  the  world, 
and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

People:  0  give  thanks  unto  the 
Lord,  for  He  is  good:  for  His  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Pastor:  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness:  fear  before  Him, 
all  the  earth.  Let  the  field  be  .joyful 
and  all  that  is  therein. 

People:  0  give  thanks  unto  the 

Lord,  for  He  is  good;  for  His  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Pastor:  And  God  said.  Let  the 

earth  bring  forth  grass,  the  herb 
yielding  seed,  and  the  fruit  tree  yield¬ 
ing  fruit  after  his  kind,  whose  seed  is 
in  itself,  upon  the  earth :  and  it  was 
so. 

People:  0  give  thanks  unto  the 
Lord,  for  He  is  good:  for  His  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Pastor:  And  the  Lord  God  took  the 
man,  and  put  him  into  the  Garden  of 
Eden  to  dress  it  and  to  keep  it. 

People :  0  give  thanks  unto  the 

Lord,  for  He  is  good:  for  His  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Pastor:  While  the  earth  remaineth, 
seedtime  and  harvest,  and  cold  and 
heat,  and  summer  and  winter,  and 
day  and  night,  shall  not  cease. 

People:  O  give  thanks  unto  the 

Lord,  for  He  is  good:  for  His  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Pastor:  And  the  Lord  said  unto 
Moses,  write  thou  these  words:  The 
first  of  the  firstfruits  of  thy  land 
thou  shalt  bring  into  the  house  of  the 
Lord  thy  God. 

People:  Let  the  favor  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  upon  us.  Establish  Thou 
the  work  of  our  hands. 

Pastor:  Honor  the  Lord  with  thy 
substance,  and  with  the  firstfruits  of 
all  thine  increase,  so  shall  thy  barns 
be  filled  with  plenty. 

People:  Let  the  favor  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  upon  us.  Establish  Thou 
the  work  of  our  hands. 

Pastor:  Then  judgment  shall  dwell 
in  the  wilderness  and  righteousness 
remain  in  the  fruitful  field.  Blessed 
are  ye  that  sow  beside  all  waters, 
that  send  forth  thither  the  feet  of 
the  ox  and  the  ass. 

People:  Let  the  favor  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  upon  us.  Establish  Thou 
the  work  of  our  hands. 

Prayer,  or  prayers,  of  dedication 
of  the  Lord’s  Acres. 


A  SERVICE  OF  THANKSGIVING 
Bible  verses  for  use  in  Churches  at 
the  Harvest  Season 

Pastor :  0  Come,  let  us  sing  unto  the 
Lord.  For  the  Lord  thy  God  bringeth 
thee  into  a  good  land,  a  land  of  brooks 
of  water,  of  fountains  and  springs, 
flowing  forth  in  valleys  and  hills;  a 
land  of  wheat  and  barley. 

People:  Let  us  come  before  His 

presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make 
a  joyful  noise  unto  Him  with  psalms. 

Pastor:  Thou  waterest  the  ridges 
thereof  abundantly:  Thou  settlest  the 
furrows  thereof:  Thou  makest  it  soft 
with  showers:  Thou  blessest  the 
springing  thereof. 

People:  Let  us  come  before  His 

presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make 
a  joyful  noise  unto  Him  with  psalms. 

Pastor:  Thou  crownest  the  year 
with  Thy  goodness;  and  Thy  paths 
drop  fatness.  They  drop  upon  the 
pastures  of  the  wilderness;  and  the 
little  hills  rejoice  on  every  side. 

People:  Let  us  come  before  His 

presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make 
a  joyful  noise  unto  Him  with  psalms. 

Pastor:  The  pastures  are  clothed 
with  flocks;  the  valleys  also  are  cov¬ 
ered  over  with  corn;  they  shout  for 
joy,  they  also  sing. 

People:  Let  us  come  before  His 
presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make 
a  joyful  noise  unto  Him  with  psalms. 

Pastor:  Thou  shalt  take  of  the  first 
of  all  the  fruit  of  the  ground,  which 
thou  shalt  bring  in  from  thy  land  that 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee;  and 
thou  shalt  put  it  in  a  basket,  and 
shalt  go  unto  the  place  which  the 
Lord  shall  choose,  to  cause  His 
name  to  dwell  there. 

People:  Oh  that  men  would  praise 
the  Lord  for  His  goodness,  and  for 
His  wonderful  works  to  the  children 
of  men!  And  let  them  sacrifice  the 
sacrifices  of  thanksgiving,  and  declare 
His  works  with  rejoicing. 

Pastor:  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into 
the  storehouse,  that  there  may  be 
meat  in  mine  house,  and  prove  me 
now  herewith,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
if  I  will  not  open  you  the  windows  of 
heaven,  and  pour  you  out  a  blessing, 
that  there  shall  not  be  room  enough 
to  receive  it. 

People:  Oh  that  men  would  praise 
the  Lord  for  His  goodness,  and  for 
His  wonderful  works  to  the  children 
of  men!  For  He  satisfieth  the  longing 
soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry  soul  with 
goodness. 

A  prayer,  or  prayers  of  Thanks¬ 
giving. 


